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S PY. 


AVING now purified our Scorbutick Car- 
caffesin a refemblance of Purgatory, tho’ ina 
Proteflant Country; and made our Skins, by 
Sweating, Bathing, Rubbing an: Scrubbing, as 
fmooth as an old Drum-head that had been 
lone beaten, we fatisticd the demands of the 
Houte, g nanan: Sa our Groom for extraordinary 
Pains in dreffing our dirty Hides, and then 
departed, finding our Bodies fo refrefh’d, and 
our Spirits fo enliven’ d, shat we were weary 
ot pa ae ng upon the Surface of this grofs 
World, and began CO fancy, like the "F lying Quaker, from the nimble 
motion of our Spirits, that we had got Icarus’s W ings, and were able at 
one flight to Tranflate our fubli m’d Bodies into fome Loftier Region, 
more — our ret in'd N: UTES, being as it were renewed by. this 
Fiery Tryal, and cleans’d of all Corru ptions. 








poo thence we adjour Vd to the Wits Coffee-hou/e, in hopes the Power- 
ful Eloquence, which drops from the Silver Tongues of the Ingenious 
Company that frequent this Noted Manfion, might infpire us with 
fuch a Genius, as would better fit the prefent Pe rfecti on, of our reno- 
vated Clay, now purg’d of all Impurities , being | ‘ender’d proper Recep- 
tacles, for the moit Difcerning and Poetick OPIrits. Accordingly up 
Stairs we went, where we bean much Company, and but little Talk ; 
as if every one Remember’d the old Proverb, Tbat a clofe Mouth makes 
a Wife Head: And fo endeavour’d by his Silence, to be counted a Man 
of Judgment; rather than by Speaking, x, to {tand the Cenfure of fo many 
Criticks, and run the hazzard oi loling that Character, which by 
holding his Tongue, he might be in hopes of gain ing. We shuffled thro’? 
this moving Crow’d of Philofophical Mutes, to the other End of the 
Room, where three or four Wits, of the upper Claflis, were rendez- 
vouz’d at a JTable, and were difturbing = Alhes of the Old 
Poets, by perverting their Senfe, and making itrange Allegories and 
Allufions, never Dreamt or Thought on, by the Authors. W hereby 
they excufed fome Faults, which were really the Slips or over-fight of 
the 
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the Poet, but made others fo very srofs, thr ro" Prejudice and Mif-con- 
ftruétion, that none but Crirzcks of very little Judgment, or very much 
til Nature, could have Wrefted t the Senfe of the W ords, fo much to the 
{njury of him that writ em. When they had fhow’d their Learning, 
as they thought, by Arraigning and Conde: nning, many of the old Roman 
Mufes, they condefcended fo ‘lo w, as tocall fome of our Modern Poets 
to ftand the = of their all-judging Opinions. Upon whom in brief 
they confer’d thefe Charatters. One was a Man of Great Fudgmenr, 
Le trning, and Fancy; but of no Priacale. Another was One that Had Wrzt 
well, and Could Write well. but Would not Write. A Third, never 
Writ but Oxe Gocd Thing in his Life, that ever was taken Not: ce on; 
and that he Recavied. A Fourth, had a Poetical ‘J alent, but it was hid 
under a Phil lophical Bufbel. A f ifth, was a Good Latin Poet, but had 
Sacrifie’d his Mul to Bacchus, inftead of Dedicating her to Apollo. A 
Sixth, had got a great deal of Credit by Witting of Plays, but loft it 
all by Defen ding the Stage. A Seventh, had got fome Reputation by 
turning of O/d Ditties into New Songs ; but t loft it all by turning a Spanifh 
Romance into an E nglife Stage-Plij. An Eighth, had got Honour bya 
Dull Poem, which his Brother Aledicus Envy’d, and Vow'd he'd out-do 
him in Verte, as he hop’d alfo to be Kw ith Thus the Carping Mo- 
muss proceeded according to the Criticks Cuftome, never to let any thing, 
tho’ well per torm’d, efcape their Seratzny, to the difcovery of a Colou- 
rable Paule, nor any Character pafs their Lips, tho’ of the Worthyeft 
Pertons, w ithout being ig tag’d with fome Failings, on purpofe to Eclipfe 
the Brightnefs of that Luftre which arofe from thofe Vertues, for 
which they are chiefly Eminent. And it may generally be obterv’d of 
thofe who delight in Criticifm, That they are fo Curious in having 
the Maiden- Head of an Error, that if a aes Judgment finds a fault, 
which has had the Good Fortune to Efcape his Cenfure, he will, if it 
be poffible, tind out a Salve for that Sore, ard Tultifie the Author, 
iver-here-after, in that Particular, and wi Brame it appear, there is 
more Senfe hes hid in thofe very Words, than in all re Book befides, 
tho’ he knows what he defends, to be Arrant Nonienct c; being ufually 
. Conceited of his own Judgm ent, that rather than acknowledge, he 

ad over-look’d an Errour, he will Juftifie it not to be fo: And of futh 

. fe of Cri a k, of w hich there are Hundreds in this Town, as well 
as fome ac the next Table, I think it very proper in this Place, to 
sive a CharaCter. Accordingly, I dictated, and my Friend Writ. 


A Modern CRIT ICK 





fs a Compound of fome Learning, little Judgment, lefs Wit, much 
Conceit, and : penne ance of Il-Nature: Who wanting true Merit, alms 
to raile a B utatl on, not by his own Performaaces, but by others Faz/- 
1708 which he kes more Pleafure to F ixpofe,than he does to Mend: And 
Reads an A se as much in fearch of his Faa/ts, asa Wife-man does of his 
\ pworledae. Ww ocver © Speaks L atin in his C ompany, muft be as watch- 
ovds,as a Prince 1s of his Actsons ; tor if he once breaks Prif- 
ciavs Head, he mutt be fore’d to break the Criticks too, or elfe fufter him- 
felt to be baited bad as the Bye rey at the Cock- pit. ‘True Spelling and 

ratiny, hie admires as the chief Ornaments in Writing; and always 
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minds the Sexfe much lefs than the Orthog; «ply. When ever he Repeats 
Grave Verfe, he has more Turns in his Voice, asd Changes in his Counte- 


nance, thana Young Preacher in his Sermon upon Des h and “fades 
And when he Readsa Tragedie, he out-mouths a P/eyer,and correct 
Stage with his agreable Gefures. Whoever talks of an Author wiih, 
his Reading, fhall be fure to be attack’d with thofe Places that remain 
Doubttul and Obicure ; which Riddles he Expounds and renders as Plain 
Ct youl depend upon his Judgment) as that the Candle Kat the Car, 
or the Coach draws the Hories; and would not give a Farthing to 
underftand any thing but Difficulties, which had pulled much Wifer 
Heads than is own to truly find the meaning of. He’s a Man that 
feldom Wises any thing; but when he does, is 1 very Niece, that it’s 
carry das often to the Corrector, as a Ladys Stays, ov a Beaw’s Coat to the 
2 aslors, before the T9pegreply and Orthography is acco rding to his Judg- 
ment. His Ja/k is ufually likea Maze or Liorinch , for none but himfelf 
has the C/ve to find the Beginning and Ending of his ‘Tedious Comments, 
with which 0 al Companies he 1s very Troublefome, Whenever he 
undertakes to Reconcile an Abfardity, or Expovnd a My(lery, he nfually 
does it with as much fuccefs as Phiyfci ans W hen they Labour to un- 
fold the Nature of fuch Medicines to the Patient bic work by 
Occult Qualities, whotire the Ears with a few uncommon Words, which 
{urve among Fools as well as an Intelligible Explication. He is one that 
isnot Wife, but w ould very fain be thought fo; and takes as much Pains 
to fit a Straddle upon other Mens Shoulders, as would raile his Re putation 
totwice the Height, had he W’z/dom enough toapply the fame Induftry to 
a better Purpofe. HisHead isa meer Hoafe of Correction, his Brains ar 
the Regz/ler ol ‘other Mens Faults, and his Toxgue the Unimerciful Se. ure 
that Punifhes them. He is the S: ove-houfe of other Mens Infirmities, 
where feldom any thing is laid up but what the Authors are afham’d 
off. ‘They are the meer Wa/ps of the Age, who are furnifh’d only with 
Stings, but yield no Howey. 


Says my Friend, You have deviated much from the Character of a 
true € ritick, ke — in the Roman time, Was fO Judge thic Actions 
and Works of Men, deliver’d to the Publick, by Hiflorians, | poids Phi- 
lefophers, and the hi he , to examinethe Probability, and Reafonablenefs 
of former ‘Tranfactions, as they are handed to us by our aaa 
to prevent their Impohtion on Pofterity, and to Enquire into the ‘Trutl 
and Ufefulnefs of all forts of Learning, and report their Opinions 
the World accordingly ; to expound and give their belt Senfe of all Am- 
biguities and obfeure P aflages, which they find in any Author; and thefe 
were very Commendable and Serviceable Tasks: But yours is tucha 
Coniwobble of a Criticé, 1 know not what to make on him. Why then 
Tl) tell you, faid I, I give not this as the Character of a real Cri ic 
bi ut {uch a hort ofa Muneril Critick,as he that you heard talk juft n ow, 
who takes a Pride in nothing, but Snaping and Snarling at the little Slips, 
anc Unavoid able Failings of Authors, beneath the Notice of any fudicious 
and Gi od-Nartur'd Reader: and would Di e, were it not that thefe etty 
Studicnts in Sywtaxis, w ho handle Mens Faults in Company, as a fug- 
ler does his Palls, till they have made as many as they pleafe of ’em, 
and thik they cannot give greater Demonftrations of their [_carning, 
than in Publick, to difparage fuch Perfons, who have ‘Ten tim: 7 the 
Bp arts 
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Parts of themf{elves, Foolifhly believing what ever they detract from 
others, they add to their own Reputation; and fancy every Stain or 
Blemifh they can give to an Ingenious Mans Character, is a heightening 
of theirown Merit: Thefe are the Perfons of whom [ have given this 
rough Sketch, who are only Cavillers, or Pretenders to Critici/m, and 
know nothing of the Matter. Nay, fays my Friend, if it be thofe you 
aim at, you have faid lefs than they deferve: Ihave obferv’d, fince I 
have fat here, J have heard thofe Gentlemen Judge very feverely of 
fome Modern Authors, who have not only Merited, but Enjoy a ge- 
neral Approbation and Applaufe, and have fo rafhly Condemn’d fome 
Writings, of an Ancient Worthy and Honourable Gentleman, as if 
they had Commiffion to take away Mens Reputations, without giving 
the leaft Reafon why, or an Account wherein They have forfeited their 
Credits. 


At another Table were Seated a parcel of Young, Raw, Second-Rate 
Beaw’s and Wits, who were Conceited, if they had but once the Honour 
to dip a Finger and Thumb into Mr. D-—’s Snufh-box, it was enough 
to infpire °em witha true Genius of Poetry, and make ’em write Verfe, 
as faft as a Taylor takes his Stiches. Thefe were Communicating to 
one another the Neweft Labours of their Brains, wherein were fuch 
wonderous Flights, unaccountable Thoughts, ftrange Figures, Hyperbo- 
les, and Similies, and upon fuch notable Subjects, that to hear ’em read 
their Works, 1s at any time fufficient to Cure the Hippochondria, and 
turn the deep cft Melancholly into a Fit of Laughter. One plucks out 
a Panegyric upon Orange-flower-water ; another, a Satyr againtt Dirty-wea- 
ther; a Third, produces a cleanly Lampoon upon rafty Tobacco-Smokers : 
a Fourth, a Poem in praife of fhort Paff-Wigs, together with the Ufe 
and excellency of Paint, Powder, and Patches: What I heard of thefe 
their moft admirable Flights, came too abruptly to our Ears for us to 
make a fair recital of any part worth the Readers perutal, or elfe f would 
have gladly Oblig’d the World with Copies of fome of the Wild Ex- 
ubcrat.cies of their Juvenal Fancies. But, however, one of them being 
(as I guelt by his Garb) a Young Officer, happen’d in plucking out fome 
other Papers, to drop this following Poem, which my Friend believing 
to include no great matter of Moment, imagin’d it would prove 
fome fuch bufinefs as we found it to be, fo took it flightly up without 
Notice; and taking our leaves of this Wit’s Seffions-houfe, we broughe 
it away with us; and finding fomething in it we believe may divert 
the Reader, we have prefented him with a Copy, it being 


A Letter froom a LAWYER in Town, to a New 
Marricd OF FIC ER in the Counrry. 


Etters in Profe, my Friend, are Common, 
As Pride in Prieft, or Luft in Woman. 
Our Annual Carfe of Long Vacation, 
To Bus’nefs giving a Ceffation, 
Affords me time to thus Saluteaye, 
And pay in Rime this Friendly Duty. 


Not 
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Not rightly. knowing which is wore, 

The Lawyers, or the Poets Cure, 
Both Silenced with an Empty Purfe. 
For now our Pens, upon our Words, 
Are grown as ufelefs as your Swords, 
We having but as littl Writing, 

As, Goa be thanked, you have Fighting. 
You ready draw Sword, fo we may Pen, 
To fhcw our Tools of W ar, and then, 
Like Fools, een put "em up ag ain. 


Bat what a Pox 13°t I 4m doing ¢ 
Or where the Devil am I Going? 
Now Pegafus Pve once beftriden, 
Methinks I Gallop like a D———n: 
And pleasd Pm in the Vein, Egad, 
Blunder out Verfe like any Mad. 
Long as ’tis Rime, it’s no great matter, 
And Bombaft, whether Praifeor Satyr. 
Miftuke me not, and think Pve Writ 
To fhow my Parts, that is not it ; 


Pd not be Envy d for a Wit. 


For he that’s Rich in Thought, is fure 
To be in Friends and Pocket Poor: 

For Wifemen will not Care to ferve him, 
And Fools would all be glad to ftarve him, 
Wit carr’s an Edg on, can abide-tt, 

And he that has it ought to peat 
Such Weapons in a Maus Poffeffion, 

Scare the Unarm’d from s Conver fation : 
And is fo far from Ding Delightful, 

It renders him that draws it, Frightful: 
For no Man Cares for th’ Company, 

Of him that has more Wit than he: 

Nor can he with Good will afford 

The better Genius one Good Word. 

So Dowdys will no Praife allow 

To her, that bas the Lovely Brow; 

Bat will endeavour to Confute-ye, 

She has more Faults by half than Beauty. 
To Wits ’tis Fear that makes us Civil, 
fuft as aw Indian zs to th’ Devil. 


This Ignis Fatuus 77 my Braines, 
That kindles up thefe Rambling Strains, 
Makes my Head light as any Feather, 
And a me Wandring God knows whither. 
But Poets, when we make Digreffion, 
The Fault we fupple by Confeffion ; 
And fo excufe the wild Tranfgreffion. 
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I only meant to let you know 
I'm Well, and hope that you are fo, 
With all “the Merry Kuaves oth’ Pack, 
Who Love the Fatr, the Brown, the Black : 
Ana rather than fubmit to Marr ‘Ys 
Fly ftill at Whore, as Hawk at Quarry. 


Pray tell me how Lientenant A-—- 
Maintains his Vice with half his Pay: 
Who has, 1 hope, by Good Direction, 
Repair'd ‘bis Rudder of Affection ; 

And gaia his Natural C: omplescion. 

I fear tt prov’d a Scurvy “Jobo; 

Bid him beware, leaft to ther Rub, 
Showd bring him to the Powa rings ub. 


I want to know if Captain Blunder 
Ts ftell the Country Wei ches W onder 5 
And how he fhifts for Copulation, 

To Oblige bis Luftful Inclination. 

I fear bis Tail’s fo much ins Majter, 
"'Thas Pool him under fome Difafter : 

For Bolus, Pills, and Sal Prunel, 

(In which Repeating Sinners deal) 

Were fent among ye by Jack Staily, 

To quench thofe ‘burning Pains that atlaye, 
Which have poffeft, I platuly fee, 

Some Label of Mortalstze. 


But hold! What is it 1 am doing? 
1 muft not here appear too knowing ; 
Lefi you Arch Wags flould turn the Satyr, 
And fay, Im skillful in the matter. 


But now, dear Friend, I change my Strain, 
And erter e to think weak Maa fo V ain, 
That Refolations mace of Late, 

Againft a Matrimontal State, 

Should not defend you trom the ( Cur fe 

Of Fools, for Better or for Worfe. 
Prithee now tel what means this Riddle, 

T hat pee fhonld be fo Fond and Idle, 

7” eclipfe the Freedom of your Life, 

With that Dull Mouruful Clog, . WwW ife? 
What if {he’s Youthful, Rich, fate Fair, 
And Virtuous too, {he’s ftill a Care? 
Thefe are but Chains that bind thee F. after, 
And make Man’s Plague the more his Mafter. 
Since Married, I account Thee One 

Who his beft Threds of Life has Spun, 
And now his Miferie’s juft began. 
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But ufe this Caution, thro thy Life, 
Slave not thy felf to pleafe a Wije, 
Left thro oer Fondnef{s thou dof? prove 
A meer Anatomy of Love. 


Whofe Life's compris’d within a Span, 

Is by his Nature Weak and Vain, 

I muft excufe your Over-fight, 

Committed >gainft your Reafon’s Light : 

And fine yowve Catch’d in Loves Decoy, 

PU w-{h you, like the reff, much Joy: 

Hoping your Choice has prov’d fo Good, 


Bat fince the Earthen V. ffel, Man; : 


That he’s as Chafte as you are Lewd; 
And then fhe could not be with-ftood. 


You know, my Friend, what can’t be Cura, 
Te?s faid of Old, malt be Endur'd; 
Since that’s your Cafe, Pl fo Be-Friend-you, 
As wilh all Happine{s Attend-you. 


May fhe prove Jutt (I hope fhe’s Fairy 
Calm, Kind, and Good, as Angels are; 
And may her foeeter Charms produce, 
(When fprinkled with your Balmy Fusce) ; 
A Noble Fruit of Glorious ufe. 


May your whole Lives be Harmonie, | 
Mutual your Loves, from Troubles Free; ; 
And Dutiful your Progenie. 

May fhe fo Live, that all her Foys, 

May prove her Merit, not her Choice : 

And to compleat that Happinefs, 

I truly Wifb you to Poffe/s, 

To your Fair Bride may you prove True, 

And Good, to her, as fhe to you. 


Tou fina your Spirits much too clear, 


My Friend, with Gladne{s do I hear : 
For Fens, and its Grofs Foggie Air. 


To Blefs your own dear Native Soi! ; 

And leave that Poifonous Croaking Ile 

to Frogs, and Toades, Snakes, Ev’ts, and Ants, 
Its Native foul Inhabitants. 

But eer you come, take Care, and See 

You fend me a Retaining Fee, 

In Cordial Nants, or fome [uch Liquor, 

To move my Spirits round the Ruicker- 


That you intend, within a while, } 


For 
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For Man’s but Heavens Water-Mill, 
in motion kept by th’ Glafs or Jill; 
And wanting Liquor muft fland ftill. 
Dow thro Oblivion, now Neglect it, 
For I affure you I expect it. 


New, Preaf 


This being in Rime my firft Effay, 
Pue Fingled an a wondrous Way: 
Pray Pardon my Prolixity, 

A common Fault in Poetry. 


Excufe me Friend, ia what I Write t’yc, 
And don’t forget the Aqua Vitex, 
Is all I Beg, and fo Good Bwi’t?ye, 


Having thus Diverted our Selves with the perufual-of the foregoing 
Epiftle, we iteer’d our Courfe into Bridges-Street, with intention to fee 
a Play. but when we came to the Houfe, found (upon enquiry) that 
all the Wifer part of the Family of Tom Fools had tranflated themtelves 
t0 Bariholomew Fair. After Strugling with a Long Se Sav, between 
Pride and Profit; and having Prudently confider’d the weighty differ- 
ence between the Honourable Title of one of his Majeflies Servants, 
and that of a Bartholomew-Fair-Player, a Vagabond by the Statue, did at 
lait, with much difficulty, conclude, That it was equally reputable to 
Play the Fool in the Fair, for Fifteen or Twenty Shillings a Day, as 
*cwas to Picafe Fools in the P/ay-houfe, at fo much per Week. And ine 
deed Ithink they made a very Commendable Refult; for I think there’s 
so more diftinction between a K4ngs-Houfe-Player and a Countrey- 
Stroler, than there 1s between a Ba// Dog bred upin Clare-Marker, and 
another Educated in his Mayjefties Bear-Garden: And as he is the moft 
Valluabie Dog, that runs Furtheit and Faireft in, fo is hethe moft Re- 
putable Comedian, that gets moft Money by his Fooling. For he that 
is a Mountebank, its no matter whether he keeps his Stage over againft 
W hite-all-Gate, or at Cow-Crofs ; for if the Means to Live be the fame, 
it fignifies little to his Creasé in what Place they are put in Practice. 


But, however, we were difappointed in what we propos’d ; and were 
oblig’d to defer our intended Meatfures till another Opportunity. And 
confidering 1t would be expected wee fhould, according to the Month, take 
a Survey of the Farr, we took Coach, to efcape the Dirt and the un- 
eafinefs of a Crowd, and adjourn’d thither. At the Entrance of which, 
our Bars were faluted with Be/fegors Concert, the rumbling of Drams, 
mix’d with the Intollerable Squeakings of Cat-Cal/s, and Penny-irumpets, 
made {till more Terrible with the fhrill Belches of Lottery Pick-Pockets,thro’ 
Inftruments of the fame Metai with their Faces, that had I not been 
foretold by my Friend, of the aftonifhing Confufions I mutt expeét to 
meet with, I fhould have been as much frighted at this unufual piece of 
diforder, as Dow Quevedo in his Vifion, when he faw Hel/ in an Uproar. 
We order’d the Coachman to fet us down at the Ho/pita/-Gate, near 
which we went into a Convenient Houfe to Smoak a Pipe, and over- 
look the Follies of the Innumerable Throng, whofe Impitient Defires of 
feeing Merry Andrew’s Grimaces, had led them Ancle-deep into Filth 
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and Naftinefs, crowded as clofe as a Barrel of Figs, or Candles in a 
Tallow-Chandlers Basket, Sweating and Melting, with the heat of their 
own Bodies, the unwholefome Fumes of whofe uncleanty Hides, mix’d 
witithe Odoriferous Effluvia’s that arofe from the Singcing of Pigs, 
and barnt Crackling of over-Roafted Pork, came fo warm to our Noftrils, 
that had it not been for the ufe of the Fragrant Weed Tobacco, we had 
been in danger of being Suftocated. 


Small Beer, Bitter’d with Colloquintida, drawn by a Loufie-look’d 
Tapiter, with the Impudence of a Goal-Bird in his Face, a Bunch of 
Luity Keys hanging on one fide of his Apron-ftrings, to keep him in 
equal Ballance between a Brufh that was hug?’d under the contrar 
Arm, who Plagu’d us as Conftantly with his impertinent Do-you-Call 
Sirs, every two Minutes, as furely as the Clock ftrikes every Hour; tll 
at laft he had fo afronted us with his over-dilligence, that we were 
forc’d to tell him we would Kick him down Stairs if he came any more 
till we call’d him; by which means we refpited our Uneafinefs, during 


DI} 


our own Pieafure. 


The firft Objects,when we were featedat the Window, that lay within 
our Obfervation, were the Quality of the Pair, Struting round their Ballco- 
niesin their Tinfy Robes, and Golden Leather Suskins; expreffing that 
Pride in their Buffoonery Statelinefs, that I could reafonably believe they 
were as much Ulevated with the thoughts of their Fortnights Pagean- 
‘try, as ever Al:wander was with the Glories of a new Conquelt; and 
look’d with as suuch Contempt from their $.4t-Deal-Throxes, upon the ad- 
miring Mobility, who gazing in the Dirt at their Oftentatious Heroes, 
and their moft Superbitical Doxies, who look’d as Awkward and 
Ungainly in their Gorgeous Accouterments, as an Aldermans Lady in 
her Stiflen-body’d Gown upon a City Feftival. When they had taken 
a turn the 'ength of their Gallery, to {how the Gaping Crow’d how 
Majefuckly rhey could Tread, each afcended to a Seat agreeable to the 
dignity of their Drets, to {how the Multitude how Imperioufly they could 
Sit. ‘Than came the Conjurer of the whole Company, Merry <Azdrem, 
I fuppoic as much admir’d by the reft fora Wt, as the fineft Drefs’d 
Filt, among{t em was by the Mob for a Beauty. As {oon as he came 
to his ftand, where he defign’d to give the Spectators fome Teftimo- 
nies of his Ingenuity, the hrft thing he did, he gave a fingular Inftance 
of his Cleanlinefs, by blowing his Nofe upon the People, who were 
mightily Pleas’d, and Laugh’d heartily at the Jeft. Then, after he had 
pick’d out from the whole Dramatic Aflembly a Man of moft admi- 
rable Acquirements in the Art of ‘Tittle-Tattle, and ft to Contabulate 
with the Witty and Intelligible Mr. Avdrew, he begins a Tale of a Tub, 
which he Iluftrates with abundance of Ugly Faces and Mimical Actions, 
for in that lay the chief of the Comedy; with which the Gazers 
feem’d moft to be affeted. Between thefe two, the Clod-skull’d Azdr- 
ence, were Lug’d by the Bars for an Hour, the Apes blundering over 
fuch a parcel of Infignificant Nonfcence, that none but a True Exgli{h 
unthinking Mob could have Laugh’d or taken Pleafure at any of their 
Empty Drollery, the Infippidnefs of which, Occafion’d my Friend to 
think, that ever fince the Azdrey was Whipp’d for fingeing his Pig with 
Exchequer Notes, and Roafting him with Tallys, it has made St. Bar- 
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tholomew Jelters afraid of being Witty, for fear of Difobliging the Govern- 
ment. For, fays he, fure this is the dulleft ftuff thar ever was Spew’d 
out amongi{t the Rabble fince Heaven made them Fools, or ever any 
fuch Cox-comb in a Blew Doublet undertook to prove them fo. 


The Epilogue of merry Axdrew’s Farce, was, Walk in, Gentlemen, and 
take your places whilft you may have ’em; the Candles are all Lighted, and we 
are jujt a going to begin, then Screwing his body into an ill tavcur’d 
Pofture, agreeable to his Intellects, He ftruts along before the Glittering 
Train of Imaginary Heroes, and their Water-lane-Beauties, leading them 
to play the Fool within-fide, in anfwer to his performances without; 


whiltt fome, that had Money went in, and thofe that had none, walk’d 
off Equally Satished. 


The outfide of the Droll-Booths being all Garnifh’d with the like 
Foollerie, we found nothing further among{t ’em:.worth Repeating: 
and being feated in a place where nothing elfe was to be feen, we 
were forc’d to remove from our Quarters, and hazzard our Carcaffes 
amoneit the Crowd, and our Pockets amongi{t the Nimble-Finger’d 
Gentlemen ofthe Diving-Myfterie, or elfe we fhould fee nothing worth 
the pains we’d taken. Accordingly we paid our Reckoning, and but- 
cond up our Pockets, as fecurely as a Citizen does his Shop-Windowes 
when his Family goes to Church; and fo Launch’d our felves into 
the Tcmpeftuous Multitude, among{t whom we were hurry’d along 
from the ground by a Stream of Rabble, into the middle of the Fair, 
in as little time as a forward Beaw may make a Fambler a Cuckold. 


Thus we fwam down with the Tide, till we came to the Rope-dan- 
cers Gooch, before we could find any Bottom; where (praifed be our 
Stars) we once more got fafe Footing upon Terra-firma, and {tood a 
little to behold the Agility of the Tumblers, whofe Pranks, were they 
fhown to a Whimfical Virtuofa, are enough to beget in him a new 
Syftem of Philofophy ; and make him believe, that to walk only upon 
our Feet with our Heads uppermoft, is nothing but a Ridiculous Ha- 
bit we have contrasted from our Nurfes; and that it is as Natural for 
Mankind to run Races upon their Hands with their Heells upwards, 
if they would but Practice it. I was mightily pleas’d to fee the Wo- 
men at this fport, it made ’em feemto have a due Sence of the Ills done 
by their Tongues, to Degrade which, they turned ’em downwards, 
giving the Preheminency to their more deferving Parts, for which Rea- 
fon they Practic’d to walk with their Arfes upwards, which indeed I 
think is but Juftice, for that part to be moft Honour’d that’s moft 
Ufeful; and whether that be the Head, or the Tail of a Woman, [Il 
appeal to Marry’d Men, who I muft acknowledge to be the better 
Judges. Truly, fays my Friend, I think you are much in the right 
on’t ; for a Woman is a meer Receptacle, and to fee ficr ftanding on 
her Legs is as Unnatural a Pofture, in my Mind, as to fee a Pipkin 
upon the Fire with the Mouth downwards. Prithee, faid I, let’s have 
done with this fack-Padding’s DialeCt, or People will think the Fair has 
infpird us with Bombaft. Come, fays my Friend, let us fli. 


*, 


away 


Six-pence a peice, and fee what’s to be done within-fide; » ethinks, 
fays he, there is fomething in this fort of Activity that is both Diver- 
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ting and Amufing. I readily Confented to his Propofal ; fo in we went; 
where a parcel of Countrey Scrapers were Sawing of a Tune: And 4 
mix’d multitude of Longing Spectators were waiting with Impatiency 
the beginning of the Show; looking upon one another as fimply, as a 
Company fat down at a ‘Table, that waits with an Hungry Appetite 
an Hour for their Dinner. At laft they put up a little Damplin-Ars’d 
Animal, that look’d as if it had not been Six-Weeks out of a Goe-Cart, 
and that began to creep along the Rope, like a Snail along a Cabbage- 
{talk, with a Pole in its Hand not much bigger than a large Tobacco- 
ftopper. This was fucceeded bya couple of Plump-Buttock-Laffes, who, 
to fhow their Affe€tion to the Breeches, wore em under their Petticoats ; 
which, for decency fake, they firft Danc’d in: Bet to fhow the Speéa- 
tors how forward a Woman once warm’d, is to lay afide her Modetty, 
they doft their Petticoats, after a gentle breathing, and fell to Caper- 
ing and Firking, as if Old Nick was in’em. Thefe were follow’d by 
a Negro Woman, and an Irifb Woman ; as foon as the Black had Seated 
herfelf between the Crofs Poles that Support one end of the Rope, a Coun- 
trey Fellow fitting by me, fell into fuch an Extafie of Laughing 
that he Cackled again. Prithee, Honeft Friend, faid I, what do’ft thou fee 
to make thy felf fo wonderful Merry at? Majer, fays he, I have often- 
times heard of the Devil upon two Sticks, but never Zee it bevore im me Life. 
Bezide, Marfier, who can forbear Laughing to fee the Devil going to Dance? 
When with much Art and Agility, fhe had exercis’d her well-Propor- 
tioned Limbs, to the great fatisfaCtion of the Spe€tators, the Irifh-Woman 
arofe from her Hempen Seat, to {how the multitude her Shapes, whofe 
Shoulders were cf an Altas-Built; her Buttocks as big as two Bufhel- — 
Loaves; and fhak’d as fhe Danc’d like a Bog or Quagmire: Her Thighs 
as Flefhy as a Barron of Beef; and were fo much too big for her 
Body, that they look’d as Gouty as the Pillars in St. Paal’s. Her Legs 
were as ftrong as a Chair-mans, her Calves being as Round, and as 
Hard asa Foot-Ball; the {welling of the Mufcles ftretching the Skin as 
Tort as the Head of a new-bracd Drum. She waddled along the 
Rope, like a Goofe over a Barn Threfhold, till at laft, poor Creature, 
willing to fhow the Affembly the utmoft of her Excellencies, and putting 
ature upon a Strefs,to Cut a Caper as high as a Hog-Trough, happen’d to 
ftrain her Twatling-Strings, and let fly an unfavory Sound, as Lowd 
as a Note of the double Curtil? Wounds, my Lady, (fays my Neigh- 
bour, the Countrey-man) Have a Care you don no Fall, for by the Mafs, 
jou made the Rope give a woundy Crack. The Men Laugh’d, the Wo- 
men they Blufh’d: Madam Lump quitted the Rope with a Shameful 
Expedition, and as it is thought, did her Dancing Trunks much damage; 
by the Unfortunate Eruption. 


This was fucceeded, by a Pragmatical Brother of the fame Quality, 
who mounted the Ladder next, in Order to afcend the Rope; whofe 
Looks foretold fuch an unhappy Deftiny, that I was fearful of his 
Falling, left his Hempen Pedeftal fhould have catch’d him by the Neck ; 
he commanded the Rope to be alter’d according to his Mind, with fuch 
an affected Lordline(s, that prefently I perceiv’d he was Maiter of the 
Apes, by his Imperious Deportment, and looking {tedfaftly in his Face, 
I remember’d, I had feen him in our Town, where he had the Im- 
pudence to profefs himfglf an Infallible Phyfician, Upon which, ask’d 
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my Friend the meaning on’t: Poh, fays he, 1 am forry you are fo Igno- 
rant: Why we have Dancing Phyficians, Tumbling Phyfictans, and Fools 
of Phyficians, as well as Colledge-Phyficians: Nay, and tome ot them too, 
if they will,can Play much ftranger ‘Tricks than you are awareon. But 
thefe Fellow’s you muft know, fays he, are bred up between Death 
and Remedy; that, is Rope and Medicine; and as they grow up, if 
they happen to prove too heavy Heel’d for Rope-Dancers, or Tumblers, 
they are forc’d to learn firft how to be Fools, and when once grown 
expert ‘fack-Pudding’s, the next degree they Commence, is Doctor; 
fo leave off their Painted Coat, and put ona Plufh one. The Perfon 
that Danc’d againft him, was the German Maid, (as they itue her in 
their Bill) with a great Belly, who does fuch wonderful Pretty things 
upon the Rope, having fuch Proportion in her Limbs, and fo much 
Modefty in her Countenance, that I Vow, it was as much as ever [ 
could do, to forbear wifhing my felf in Bed with her ; She as much 
Out-ane’d the reft, as a Grey-hound will outerun a Hedg-hog, having 
fomething of a Method in her Steps, Air in her Carriage, moving with 
an Obervancy of Time, playing with her Feet, as if affifted with the 
Wings of Mercury. And thus much further, 1 muft needs fay in her 
Behalf, That if fhe be but as Nimble between the Sheets, as fhe is up- 
on a Rope, fhe’s one of the belt Bed-fellowes in England. ‘Then Doétor, 
Cozen-Bumpkin mounts the Slack-Rope, and after he had lain down 
and Swung himfelf a quarter of an Hour, in his Hempen Hammock, he 
comes down, believing he had done wonderful things, honours the Mob, 
with a gracious Nod; flips on his Night Gown, to prevent catching 
Cold, and then up fteps the Negro, to the top of the Booth, and began 
to Play at Swing Swang, with a Rope, as ii the Devél were in her, 
Hanging fometimes by a Hand, fometimes by a Leg, and fometimes 
by lier Toes; fo that [ found, let her do what fhe would, Providence 
or Deftiny would by no means fuffer the Rope to part with her. This 
Scene being ended, they proceeded to the Conclufion of their Enter- 
tainment, the “Tumbling; which indeed was very admirable, to think 
that Ufe fhowd fo ftrengthen the Springs of Motion, and give 
thar Flexibilltty and Pliablenefs to the Joynts, Nerves, Sinews, and 
Mufcles, as to make Man Capable of exerting himfelf, after fo Mira- 
culous a maaner. I could not but conceive it poffible, from the ftrange- 
nefs of their Tricks, to bring up a Cnild by Practice to Jump firft off 
a Brick, than two; fo on to a Story; and at laft from the Top of the 
Mioewnent, without catching any more harm than a Cat.. When we 
had fees all, aut the Mafter of the Revels had bid us Welcome, my 
Friend ask’d me how J lik’d it? Truly, faid I, as for the Tumbling, 
{am muigitily ~icas’d with it; but as for the Dancing, I have feen 
thar in the Countrey, perform’d by Mankeys. 


The Spectators being now difpatch’d with a hearty Welcome, we 
Squeez’d cut or the Door as clofe as a Thimble full of Shor out of the 
Barrel of a Birding-piece; and inftead of avoiding a Crowd, we were 
sot out of the Frying-Pan into the Fire. Amongft whofe Confufed 
Hummings, nothing was diftinguifhably heard, but the fhrill Cries of Mats 
and Damfovs. ‘Thinking it the Prudenteft way to take new Sanctuary 
as foon as we could, we Joftled into a Booth where was to be feena 
Dwart Comeay, Sivenam’d a Droll, which moft commonly proves as 
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wonderful a Monfter as any’s to be feen in the Fair: It was under 
the Title of that Curfe of a Companion, The Devil of aWife. Which 
occalion’d me to look round the Audience, to examine whether there 
was the fame mixture of both Sexes as is accuftomary at fuch fort of 
Entertainments ; but found quite contrary to what may be ufually ob- 
terv’d, that there were Ten Men to One Woman: The Sex, as I fuppofe, 
being fo highly diftafted at the Title of the Play, that they thought 
it greatly inconfiftent with their Eafe and ati 4 to encourage fuch 
a Publick Difhonour done to the Authority of Tirmagants, who they ac- 
count are the only Amazons of Spirit, who fupport and defend the 
Reafonable Priviledges of their Sex from the Ufpurpation and 
Incroachments of the Husband, to the great Abufe and Violation of the 
wholefome Laws of Matrimony, as they were long fince fettled by that 
Reverend Affembly of Grave Matrons, the Parliament of Women. The 
Booth notwithftanding was pretty full, but of Men, cheifly who had the 
Plain-Dealing ‘ooks of good Sober Citizens, and I believe happen’d moft 
of them to be enflav’d under Petticoat-Government, and came hither to 
learn how to Tame a Shrew, and recover into their own Hands the 
Power and Authoriry of their Fore-Fathers, which they had in Vain 
furrender’d to their Wives upon the Terms and Conditions of Peace 
and Quietnefs. : 


By the time my Friend and I had Crack’d a quart of Fill-birds; 
and Eat each of us two Penny-worth of Burgamy Pairs, to keep our 
felves from Idlenefs, the Minitrels Scratching over a Concife Piece of 
Unintelligible Difcord, cal?d a Flourifh, the Curtain was drawn up, and 
the Strutting Reprefentatives began their Foollery : At whofe performances 
I confefs, I was moit wonderfully pleas’d; for every thing was done 
to fuch a Perfeétion of Uncoothnefs, that had fo many Puppits, made 
of Sticks and Clouts, been but qualified with Speech, we could not 
have Laugh’d more heartily at their awkward and ridiculous Imita- 
tions; every one looking, notwithftanding his Drefs, like what he really 
was, and not like what he reprefented ; that I fancy’d all the while they 
were Playing, I heard fome of ’em Crying Flag-Broomes, fome’ Knives 
to Grind, and others Chimuey-Sweep: Whillt their Ladies were making 
up the Confort with Bzy my Cucumbers to pickle ; and, Here’s your rare 
Holland Socks, four pair for a Shilling : For i am certain they had accu- 
ftom’d their Voices to fome fuch Cries, that had begot in their Speeches 
fuch unz iterable Tones, that they are no moreable to play a part without 
giving a relifh of their Calling, thana Fanatick Parfon is able to tell 
a Story in his Pulpit without Hamming and Hawing. The whole Enter- 
tainment was the ftrangeft Hodg-Podg that ever was Jumbled toge- 
gether; and is an excellent Farce to pleafe an Audience of fuch Fools, 
who are apt to Admire that moft, which they leaft Underftand: For 
Vil engage they will find it fuch a piece of puzzle, that is harder to 
expound than one of Patridges Riddles, or Mother Shiptons Prophe- 
cies. We were forc’d to make our Patience as long as their Play, being 
wede’d in on both fides, as clofe as a couple of City Cuckolds in Gaila- 
hall at a Lord Mayors Ele€tion; till at laft they made an endas abruptly, 
as they begun foolifhly ; and let down the Curtain, which cut off the 
Communication between our Eyes and their Actions: fo, with the reft 
of the Crowd, we from thence departed. tei 
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Having trefpafs’d hke Mifers too far upor Nature; aud fpent moft 
part of the day without giving our Bodies that refrefhment which 
was requifite to enliven our Spirits and preferve Health, we aficr a fhort 
confulration agreed to gratifie our impertinent Appetites witita Quare 
ter of a Pig, on purpofe to be Fools in the Fafhion; in order to ac- 
complifh our Defign, with a great deal of Elbow-Labour, and much 
Sweating, we fcrambled thro’ the Throng, who came pouring into the 
Fair from all the adjacent ftreets, each itream of Rabble contending 
to repel the force of its oppofite Current, who were {triving like Tide and 
Stream to overcome each other. At laft, with as much difficulty as 
a hunted Buck gets thro a Wood with his Horns on, by Inch and Inch, 
we gain’d Pye-Corzer, where Grealie Cooks {tood driping at their doores 
like their roafting Swines Flefh; with painful induftry each fetting forth in 
an Audible Voice, the Choice and Excellency of his Pig and Perk, which 
were running as merrily round before the Fire, as if they were ftriv- 
ing who fhould be firft Roafted. Some Pigs hanging upon enters in 
the Shop Windows, as big as large Spaniels, half bak’d by the Sun 
Beames; and look’d as Red as the Thighs of a Country Milk-wench 
in a Frofty Morning. After we had look’d round us, to examine what 
Cook was moft likely to accommodate our Stomachs with the beft En- 
tertainment, at laft we agreed to ftep into a large fhop were we had 
great expectancy of Good meat, and cleanly ufage, but had no fooner 
enter’d the Soffocating Kitchen but a fwinging fat Fellow, who was 
appointed Over-feer of the Roaft, to keep the Pigs from bliftering, was 
{tanding by the Spit in his Shirt; Rubing of his Ears, Breaft, Neck, 
and Arm-pits with the fame cloth he rub’d the Pig, which brought 
fuch a Qualm over my Stomach, that I had much ado to keep the 
ftuffing of my Guts from tumbling into the Dripping-pan ; fo fcowr- 
ing Out again, thro an Army of Flies, incamp’d at the door in ore 
der to attack the Pig-fauce, we defer’d our cating till a cleanlier 
Opportunity. 


Note, That this is but a fmall part of what’s intended on the Fair; 
and whatever is deficient here, fhall be fupply’d in the Next. 




















